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well from the pressure of the throng, was the lodestone that
drew the sheeted pilgrims to the south-eastern corner of the
house. Now we were driven forward, and then we were
hurled back; indeed, the bare-footed Faithful, seeing
their hopes alternately rise and fall, grew grimly resolute
to kiss the Black Stone, cost them what it might The
yearning to do so, which had filled their hearts with piety
in the seclusion of their homes, gave place at close quarters
to a determination so fierce and so uncontrollable as might
have offered to a cool-headed spectator a living picture of
Pandemonium. Every now and then a pilgrim would
succeed in snatching a hasty kiss, after which he would be
flung aside, and another, less fortunate than himself, would
have to be contented with touching the Stone with his hand
and kissing that; but by far the greater number had no
other choice than to pass on with a salaam expressive of
good intentions. Some said their prayers with the tongue
of their hearts, and with tears in their eyes ; others said
them aloud, the sweat streaming down their cheeks. " O
Lord, I bring my heart and soul to Thee, I acknowledge Thy
Book faithfully, I give evidence that there is not any one
equal to Thee, and I promise to obey Thy Commandments.1'
Opposite to the place called al-Moltezem, between the
Black Stone and the gate of the Ka'bah, we paused and
said: " O Allah, Thou who art omnipotent, I beseech Thee
to pardon my sins in violating Thy commands." A few
steps forward brought us face to face with the gate itself,
whose threshold is raised so high above the ground that
the pilgrims must mount by means of steps moving on
wheels which are kept alongside a wall of the Zem-Zem
well when not in use. There we stopped again, saying:

" O Allah, this house is Thy house, this sanctuary is
Thy sanctuary, this peaceful shelter is Thy shelter, and this